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bringing a boy into her garden without her privity and con-
sent. The marvel is how she or I could keep our countenance/5
For Charlotte was quite capable of putting on a grand air
when she felt it was suitable, and Baroness Bunsen tells us of
her as a child of nine coming into a room at the Queen's
House, a small closet almost filled with the hoops and ostrich
feathers of the King's daughters who were sitting there. At
this time high, upstanding ostrich feathers were worn by every
woman when in full dress, and on this occasion Princess
Elizabeth's head was topped by eleven immense yellow
plumes. In came Charlotte, dressed in pale pink covered with
lace, and wearing a pearl necklace and brilliants, "a very
pretty and delicate-looking child . . . has the manners of a
little queen, though she is as natural as possible," writes the
Baroness, impressed with such dignity.
Charlotte was devoted to her sub-governess, Mrs. Campbell,
but, for some reason, detested Mrs. Campbell's colleague,
Mrs. Udney. ("I assure you I do not like her at all," wrote
Charlotte to Lady Albemarle. "She does not pass over little
faults. I think that that is not kind, but I leave that to you.")
After these governesses had been with her for about a year,
a minute incident happened, but one which, like so many
minute incidents, had a result out of all proportion to its origin.
One day when Mrs. Campbell was writing in her room Char-
lotte came in and asked her what she was doing.
"I am making my will," said Mrs. Campbell.
"Oh, then I will make my will," said Charlotte, and, begging
a sheet of paper, she squatted down by one of Mrs. Campbell's
travelling trunks and, using it as a table, scribbled away in a
large hand and produced the following:
"I make my will.
"First, I leave all my best books, and all my books to the Rev.
Nott.
"Secondly, to Mrs. Campbell my three watches and half my
jewels.
"Thirdly, I beg Mr. Nott, whatever money he finds me in
possession of, to distribute to the poor, and I leave with Mr. Nott
all my papers, which he knows of. I beg the prayer-book which
Lady Elgin gave me may be given to the 'Bishop of Exeter and
that the Bible Lady Elgin gave me may be given to him also.
Also my playthings the Miss Fishers [the bishop's daughters] are
to have, and lastly, concerning Mrs, Gagarin and Mrs. Lewis
[Charlotte's dressers] I beg they may be very handsomely paid,
and that they have an house.
"Lady de Clifford the rest of my jewels, except those that are